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EIGHT BOY VICTIMS "

OF S RABID DOG,
Brute Ran Through BaltimoreSuburbs Gnashingand Killing.
Attacked All That Stood in His

Path, Fatally Biting SeveralOther Dogs.
Began His Mad Race in Waverly, and

Eight Hours Later Was Shot
in Notre Dame.

CHILDREN BROUGHT HERE FOR CURE.

Are Now at the Pasteur Institute Receiving
the Virus to Prevent Hydrophobia.

Animal Was a Huge
Mongrel.

Tl,. .... n..r. nlrrh t l.niro In +V.n Poctonp Til.

stitute, at Ninety-seventh street and CentralPark, West, victims of a mad dog,
and all came from Baltimore in the hope
of saving themselves from the dread perils
of hydrophobia. Dog fanciers said the
brute that bit them was a cross between
a Newfoundland and a mastiff. He
weighed, after death, 100 pounds and measured5 feet from nose to haunch.
The animal was first seen in his rabid

condition on Tuesday morning last In Waverly,one of the northern suburbs of Baltimore.Robert Henry, who is ten years old
and lives at No. 610 Oxford street, in the
village, got in the brute's way and was

borne down. He might have been torn to
pieces* but men beat off the dog. with
planks and clubs, sending him running towardNo. 630 York roa<¥, where ten-yearoldBreada Kiel got In the way. Kiel was

omen uii ins riKin. eur <mu uu uis legs.
Down the road to Homestead, another

suburb of Baltimore, the mongrel fled. Two
brothers, Frank and Albert Perry, were

playing in front of their home. The dog
sprang on one and was tearing away his
cheek when the other, in beating the brute's
back, drew attention to himself, and was
bitten also.
Nothing held the dog long. He started

off again, and was soon at West Woodbury.Three dead dogs left on the road
testified to his ferocity. He reached West
Woodbury about noon. Willie Ashley, the
first boy to get In his path, had his left
arm torn. Three more dogs were killed,
and Conrad Eppers, of No. 19 Itailroad avenue,was bitten in the back of the neck.
Then James Buehl, who Is sixteen years
old and lives at No. 1512 Baker street, was
gnashed several times on the body. That
ivfl <4 tht» Mnm nf tha mnrl rlrnr'j -arnrlr ir»
West Woodbury.
Away he fled toward Notre Dame, which

he reached at 4 p. He had bitten LawrenceE. Wilson, who is eleven years old,
and is the most seriously injured of all
the boys. Then he was driven Into a coal
yard, where a bullet from a policeman's
revolver put an end to his frightful career.
The carcass was taken to the Baltimore

City Hospital, where l)r. X. J. Klerle held
an autopsy. All the evidence pointed to
the conclusion that the dog had been actuallymad.
The Baltimore News collected the boys

who had been bitten during the dog's eightliunrrun and brought them to New York.
They arrived Thursday night and were immediatelygiven injections of the serum
which Is to neutralize the virus of rabies.
The injections were repeated yesterday,
and though the boys said they didn't
like the treatment they were enjoying the
novelty of being in New York.

REV. DR. HOUGHTON BETTER.

Rector of the "Little Church Around the Corner"Recovering from His Cold-.
Rev. Dr. Houghton, pastor of the Little

Church Around the Corner, who is I.vlng
seriously 111 with a severe cold at his residence,>toi 1 East Twenty-ninth street, was

said to be very much improved -yesterday
morning.

It was said that, with proper attention,
the minister would, in a few days, be able
to attend to his duties.

William S. OsrooiI Still Very 111.
William S. Osgood, wlio has been dangerously

ill at his home at No. 10 West Twentieth street,
was resting easily last night and is said to have
fair chances of recovery. He is still, however,
dangerously ill. He is suffering from erysipelas.
Mr. Osgood is prominent in socttil and yachting
affairs. He is also a member of several clubs.
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HI IL£ BHUWN WAIh
PISONLY "ME."

He Isla Wee Five-Year-Old,
Quite Bright, and AlwaysHungry,

\
Can Sing the Tunes the Street

Orgarfs Play, and Is Fond
iof Mischief.
t

Nn One Knnv;s His Name, for When He
Is Asked It All He Will

"Say Is "Me."

WAS FOUND -IN DIRT AND TATTERS.

Is Now with the Children's Society in

Brooklyn, Where the Matron Is
PuzzlecT to Know Where

He Lived.

The officers of-the Children's Society in
Brooklyn are pqzzllng over one of the
queerest human fctltes that has ever entered
their building, lie is a little bundle of
contradictions about five years old, and Is
known simply as "Me," because the matron

can get no other answer from him when
she asks his namfi,
"Me" was found on the morning of

November 26, sucking his thumb, as he
stood on the corner of Lorlmer and Ewen
streets, Williamsburg. His chubby face
n-ns covered with dirt, his hair beneath his
little black cap .was matted and frowzy,
his brown dress was torn, and his toes

peeped from his; broken shoes. He was

Indeed a very ragged, very dirty, very littleboy.
Policeman Knaust,of the Stagg Street Sta7/

*8?
#

tlon, nsked tlje child what his name was.

"Me," he answered seriously. Once, however,when foatron Howe called another
child "Tonunt," "Me" ran to her.
"Me" is tjack eyed, black haired and

brown sklnnfd, with a healthy color, full
cheeks and a small nose. He looks like a

bright little Jellow, and the words that do
escape him oime from his lips with a quaint
distinctness If pronunciation. He looks like
an Italian, j
The little'fellow is always hungry, and

calls for dinner, supper and tea. He is extremelynervous, and move® his hands, feet
and head continually. He has a remarkablygood dhr for music, and lisps "My
Mother Wits a Lady" and other tunes
which the rwtreet organs play, never miss
Ing a note* He also dances gracefully.
The chllfl plays with the twenty other

waifs in tie home, and is fond of practical
Joking. Oj e little fellow was taking a bath
the other Jay, when "Me" quietly entered
the room*"and emptied a goblet of cold
water ovei* his back. Then he scampered
off, lavgh$ig.
The ocfrty has been unable to find auy

tracr I the*boy's relatives.

"Wide World" and "Pillow-Dex."
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WEPT IN CITY HAIL 1
FOR PAPA'S SAKE,

VIrs. Heyman and Her Chil-
dren Appealed in Vain

to the Mayor,
ror Over Five Hours They I

Waited Suppliant with Prayersand Tears.

rhe Eight Young Ones Screamed in (
Chorus When the Mother Beganto Weep.

"ATHER HAD LOST HIS LICENSE,

/Vas an Auctioneer and Conducted an j
Alleged Fraudulent Sale.His Honor

Refused to Restore the Man
His Permit.

A woman carrying an infant In her arms

ind surrounded by seven other children t

ought an audience with the Mayor yester- \
lay morning. She Is the wife of Solomon
Ieynian, of Xo. 163 Orchard street. Heynnnhad the day before been deprived of his
Icense as an auctioneer because of an alegedfraudulent sale. The object of the
voman was to appeal to the Mayor's symlatliyand ask the restoration of her liustand'slicense.
It was a sad looking group. Several of

i-i.- ._1. «!«,! n r.,1 nanrlr all
LI1C IOIS WC4CV4<iv*» +AX,*+*AJ A*. A

yere weeping. Tears, too, filled the poor j
nother's eyes as she begged to be per-
nltted to see "His Honor just for a monent."But the good natured police officer ,

it the door could only turn his head aside
ind tell her to wait.

1 " (
i

The names of the children and their
ages, as given by the mother, are: Mary,
fourteen; Fannie, trt-elve; Rebecca, ten;
Charles, eight; Jadob, five; Morris and
Moxie (twins), two; ruomas, six niontns.

For four hours the family sat and stood
in the waiting room outside the Mayor's
office, hoping against hope. Then the
Mayor sent word that he felt sory for the
woman, but he could not consent to restoreHeyman's license.
The mother wailed as she heard the had

news, and nil the chlldred chorused with
howls. For over an hour longer the woman
and her little ones lingered about the hall,
tearfully pleading with nearly every one
who entered the place to intercede for her.
Agniil His Honor sent word that he

would not interfere, as Heymnn should
htive known the risk he was taking when
he committed the offence. Then, with farewellwalls, the family left the hall.

HIS CHILD ACCUSES HIM.
Neu Held for His Mother's Death as a Resultof His Daughter'sTestimony.
George Neu, stolid and sullen, sat last

nltrht in thp Stmrc Sf-rppf- Pnllfo SfAtlnw

In Brooklyn, while Katie, his ten-year-old
daughter, told of his assault upon his aged
mother, which resulted in her death in St.
Catherine's Hospital on Sunday nlglit. CoronerXason and a jury listened to the littlegirl's story.
Katie said she lived at No. 130 Ten Eyek

street, with two sisters and her mother
and father. Her grandmother, Mrs. CatherineNeu. who was seventy-three years old,
lived at No. 184 Boerum street. Katie went
to that house 011 November 22 to help the
old woman clean up. She found Mrs. Neu
In bod. The child's father was in the room.
Katie said Neu asked his mother what

she was doing in bed, and the old woman
said he was dying. He asked for 50 cents,
and, when he did not get it, struck his
mother In the eye with a piece of wood.
Katie screamed "Don't kill grandma!" and
uer i;iint r urine rii-i uwii.v. i lien lire out
woman was knocked down and kicked.
Katie ran down to Mrs. Emma Herman, a

neighbor, who summoned Dr. William ItadCliffe,of Xo. 127 Jefferson street.
When the child sat down the doctor testified,and it was shown that Mrs. Xeu

died of erysipelas that followed tlie assault.The jury held Xeu responsible for
her death, and ho was taken back to jail.

WOMAN SAID SHE'D SHOOT.

Cooney Fired at Fitzgibbons, and Mrs. Kelly
Threatened to Try Her Hand,

Michael. Cooney, fifty-six years old, was

held in $1,500 bail by Magistrate Crane, in
YorkviCe Court, yesterday, on a charge of
having shot William Fitzgibbons, of Xo.
274 First avenue, in the head with a pistol.
Mrs. Marv Kelly, thirty years old, of the
same address, was fined .$5 for carrying
concealed weapons and $3 for using threateninglanguage.
Fltzgibbons claimed that Cooney shot

hlin, and Policeman Glenson, who heard
the shot, said when he accompanied Fltzgibbonsto Choney's room he found Cooney
in bed with his clothes on, feigning sleep.
Mrs. Kelly burst into the room, and, pulling
the revolver from her bosom, levelled It at
Fltzgibbons and shouted that she was goingto kill him.

There Is no doubting the efficacy of l>r. Bull's
Cough Symp. It cures every tlaie..AUvt.

ILLS OF THE BEST
FOR LITTLE LADIES.

Dainty and Cute They Await
Visitors at the Old

First Church.

Dver Three Hundred of Them
Dressed in the Costumes of

All Nations.'

barmen, Marguerite, Romeo, Tops/
and Great Persons in History

ana Legena.

ONE FAIR DAME OF HIGH DEGREE.

she Has More Clothes Than Flora McFlimsey
and Is Worth $100.Bazaar Is Held

by Ladies of theCongregation.
All the prettiest dolls In Doll-land, which,

is every little girl knows, Is just over the
sorder from Fairyland, have come to New
fork to usher In the holiday season. Many
)f the dainty visitors are to be found at
he Old First Church, corner of Fifth aveiueand Eleventh street, where they will
mid court every afternoon and evening this
veek.
"The Dolls' Bazaar" is got up under the

lusnlces of the Christian Endeavor Society.
md Mrs. L. E. Young, Mrs. Howard Dufficld,Mrs. E. L. Blakeman, Miss Carl, Miss
Falrchild, Miss Tompkins, Miss Wright,
Miss Woodruff and Miss Grant are the hon>rablemistresses of ceremonies. Mrs.
L'oung dressed most ft the little ladies and
gentlemen from Doll-land, and her fancy
In doing so has shown infinite variations.
The display is a beautiful one, and about

very character in legend and history is
epresented in appropriate costumes.
There are dolls in street dress, dolls attiredfor church, doll brides with all their
maids about them, doll Topsles, doll soldersand doll sailors. "Carmen," dressed
to imitate Mine. Calve, Is there, and Emma
Eames is reproduced as "Margherita.''
Fiery "Don Jose," in the simulation of
lean de Reszke, Is there, too, arid, even
n church. Edouard de Reszke is to be seen
n the scarlet and black of "Mephlsto."
Melba, in the quaint dress of "Juliette,"
s there, too, and D'Ancona as "Itomeo."
There are Turks and "nigger mammies,'*
aiul Quaker dolls as well.
But the prize of the collection is a

lady doll, who looks like one of C. D.
Gibson's pictures of the typical American
girl. She stands In the centre of the room,
surrounded by her elaborate wardrobe,
much as if she had Just come back from
u nii> 10 uuiuiii-, iuiu nn» nuuwiug uer
I'arls finery to the customs officers. This
(loll Is valued at $100, and will be purchasedby the subscriptions of members
of the congregation, and presented to
the little daughters of Dr. Duffleld, pastorof the Old First Church.

BOY'S BLOW MAY KILL.
Thirteen-Year-Old Arthur Carroll Will Face a

Charge of Murder If Michael
Guttstadt Dies.

Justice Tighe, In the Butler Street Folic#
Court, in Brooklyn, committed to the RaymondStreet Jail yesterday Arthur Carroll,
a thirteen-year-old boy, who lives at No.
401 Nineteenth street. He Is charged with
striking another boy, Michael Guttstadt,
nine years old, of No. 121 Twenty-first
street, Brooklyn, on November 24 last.
Micnaei is lying in ins uome wiru a iracttireof the skull, which may result fatally.
Carroll was arrested at. the time. but as

ilo one had seen the alleged assault, and
as the wound was not then considered serious,he was discharged. Yesterday morningJustice Tighe received a letter from
Dr. De WaltofT in ,i%gard to the case.
"The boy Is suffering from cerebral hemorrhage,"the doctor said. "He is paralyzed
On the right side In both legs and arms,
and cannot articulate. He may become the
subject of a coroner's inquest at any time."
Young Carroll was again arrested, but.

denied that he knew anything about the
other hoy. Justice Tighc would not releasethe prisoner on ball, but directed that
he be placed In the women's tier in the
jail in a cell by himself.

MOTHER IN JAIL: BABE ALONE.

Clarence Davids Unable to Secure Bail Which
Would Release His Wife or Himself.

Clarence Davids and hla pretty Syrian
wife still remain prisoners in tlie Tombs,
where they are held in $1,000 ball each on

the charge of stealing $150 worth of Orientalgoods sold the wife on memorandum
by her cousin. Josef Maloof, a Syrian merchant,of No. 29 Broadway.
Davlds's aged father, a former member

of the Brooklyn Board of Education, visited
his son and his daughter-in-law yesterday
morning, and at the same time their little
three-year-old daughter, left to the care of
a hired nurse by her parents* arrest, was
brought to lite prison to see her mother.
The father had been vainly trying to get
bail which the court would accept, and severalfellow employes of young Davids
went out to try and secure a bondsman.
Mr. Davids was despondent yesterday.

"I must get bail for either myself or my
wife," said he. "Our rent at No. 2(50 West
Eleventh street is overdue, and it. must be
paid at once or the baby and nurse will
have no place to stay. I don't care how
long they hold the, though they have no

right to hold me.at all, if they will only
let my wife out. We are neither of us

guilty. That man lied when he told the
police that my wife was about to run

away with his goods. She owes him for
some of the things, but he promised her
all the time she wanted."

DESERTED SADIE IS HAPPY.

Has the Penny Her Cruel Mother Gave Her
and Another, Too.

No one called at Police Headquarters yesterdayto take little Sadie home. She says

she Is three years old, that her mamma

lives down town, and her papa, who lives
In the Bowery, drives big horses. Her
mamma moved and gave her a penny to be
good and wait In the street. Sadie waited,
but mamma did not come back.
A policeman found the little one at Tfightb

avenue and Twentieth street. She confided
bits of family history to Matron Travers at
Police Headquarters, but they were not
valuable as means to Identification. All
this Interest in Sadie is due to the fact
that she Is pretty. The police can't believethat any mother would deliberately
desert tills little one.
Her hair is dark brown, her eyes very

deep hazel, her features well formed, save
that the forehead Is a trifle too protuberant.She is as merry as a kitten.
Through everything she held on to her

penny. "Wliat will you nuy wuu m one

was asked.
"Apple stick,"' she lisped.
Another penny was given to her. "Now

what will you buy?"
"Two upple stick*,"


